i              ROGUE'S DAUGHTER             9

After many wonderings, forebodings and mur-
murs they started off up the hill to the house, in
a group together as though they were afraid.

He stood there, considering. He did not wish
to leave the child. It would be late when he was
home* He would take it to his own place, Stone
Ends, that night, and the family at Uldale should
have it in the morning.

Yes, he did not want to leave it. Poor baby;
it trusted him and seemed to watch him lest he
should go away. Both dead in the one hour!
He was helped to his horse, the child lifted to
him by a village girl, then he called to the hounds
and rode away. The infant, warm under the thick
wrapping, uttered no sound.
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